Chapter 256 


Homeward Bound 


* KOK 


"Try not to play with it for now. I'll try to do a better repair when we can get out of 
here and grab some tools." 


Justin leaned up against the invisible wall behind him, watching as Aigis playfully 
twiddled around with the wires in the exposed slit of her machinery, most likely with 
the attempt of doing a better repair job without cutting off any of her critical 
functions in the process. After all, Justin was good with computers, but androids 
were just a little bit more complex. Best he could do at this point was attach the red 
wire to the red wire and the blue to the blue. It seemed to work, though without the 
tools to make a proper repair, Aigis might as well have been running on a potato 
battery with the reliability of the maintenance job Justin had done. 


And yet, she wasn't mad. She still sported the same sunny attitude she always did, 
as if she hadn't a care in the world. An admirable disposition, though hard to 
comprehend given human motivation. Aigis wasn't human of course, but she 
breathed, laughed, talked and smiled like any man or woman, and in Justin's eyes 
that did make her human. Her apparent lack of anger or selfishness only went to 
make Justin believe she was more human than human. It was funny how humanity 
seemed to slow down one's natural growth towards being more human. "Hey, sorry 
about the leg. | didn't think it would completely shut you down like that." 


"It is of no problem." Aigis smiled with reassurance, turning her eyes away from the 
miniature welding flame that burned from her finger tips. "If anyone should 
apologize, it would be |. My programming forces me to engage unregistered 
persona users as high priority threats, regardless of affiliation. | had no desire to use 
lethal forces on Miss Jefferies." Justin raised his eyebrows with curiosity. Something 
about Aigis's plea for forgiveness rubbed him the wrong way. He understood the 
matter of programming dictating her course of action; if then statements had to be 


followed very precisely by a machine. He did believe that somewhere in her coding 
she was forced to take these measures, regardless of personal choice. That's not 
what bugged him. 


"Registered? Wait, there's a registry for Persona users?" Justin questioned with 
great interest. He simply could not wrap his mind around the concept of there being 
more Persona users out there. It was hard enough wrapping his head around Aigis's 
supposed allies being Persona users as well, though | think at the end of the day 
Justin was more concerned than he was confused. Not all Persona users had the 
best of intentions, and to discover there were enough in there to justify an entire 
registry, well, the possibilities could either be very good or very bad. 


"Yes, the Shadow Operatives, an unofficial government task force used in dealings 
with shadows. Any and all known Persona users are legally obligated to register for 
this organization due to the powerful and dangerous nature of a Persona ability." 
Justin practically spat up his lunch at that. Governmentally regulated was a surprise 
in and of itself, though the real kicker is that apparently possessing Persona and not 
being a part of this super-secret governmental agency was against a one hundred 
percent unknown law. Justin, by very nature of possessing a Persona was a criminal, 
and by simply existing was committing a crime. How in God's name was that even 
considered legal? It was discrimination to the highest degree, persecution even. 
How could he be held accountable for laws he didn't even know existed? 


"Whoa, whoa, whoa. Hold on one fucking second!" Justin objected angrily. Aigis was 
not going to call him a criminal for an unjust law and especially one that no average 
human being would be aware of. "| am NOT a criminal just because | have a 
Persona, Okay? | didn't choose to have this power, and | will not be held accountable 
for something | have zero control over!" He ranted as he pushed himself away from 
the invisible barricade he had been resting against earlier. They would not put him 
in cuffs for some bullshit law based on what most would believe a myth. Aigis 
smiled awkwardly for a moment, one of those 'l may have just screwed myself' 
smiles. There was clearly either something lost in translation here or Aigis hadn't 
meant to let that slip, which actually would make all of his worse. 


"| would not be concerned about legal ramifications. The law is not known or 
enforced by law enforcement or the court system. It's primary purpose is simply to 
allow for the engagement of hostile unknowns with the Persona ability." She tried to 
explain. It was kind of like an arrest warrant that was always in effect and was 
completely discriminatory. Justin crossed his arms with annoyance. Aigis had nearly 
shot him and his sister twice today because of that damn law, god only knew when 
she would break out the cuffs. And what of the other Shadow Operatives? Would 
they hunt the Investigation Team now that they knew about the unregistered 
Persona users that resided in Inaba? Aigis was pretty clear they had no intention to 
make arrests or otherwise aim to kill, but that didn't do much to alleviate Justin's 


concerns. 


"So, what, I'm a fugitive now? This is ridiculous, enforced or not." Justin defended. 
Call him a lot of things, but a criminal or a terrorist be was not. Aigis nodded her 
head with understanding. She understood how he felt, really, she did. He wasn't 
exactly the first that had reacted he way he had to the law. And no one wanted to 
be drafted to a war they did not support. In Justin's case he was sick and tired of 
fighting shadows. Life was hell for Justin for as long as he walked this earth, and 
now that things seemed to be going smoothly, he'd like to keep it that way. He 
didn't want any part in this government bullshit for a power he never wanted in the 
first place. He didn't want himself or his friends to be persecuted for what was 
beyond their control. He wasn't the criminal here, oh no. He was the victim. 


"If it would please you, I'd be more than happy to register you and all your friends 
as Shadow Operatives." Aigis smiled. Justin wanted to immediately object to being 
drafted, but Aigis just cut him off by raising her palm. Stubbornness, pride, integrity. 
All equally self-destructive traits. At the end of the day, she was sure she could get 
past Justin's convictions and make him an offer that would benefit him and his 
friends greatly. "Honorary of course. This way you and your friends will be 
considered registered, but will have no need to participate in active duty." 


"And what do you get out of this?" 


"Well, it's always beneficial to know who our friends are." Aigis smiled timidly. Justin 
had been leaning forward aggressively to fight back against this notion, but the 
smile on Aigis's face was just so genuine that it was hard to accuse her of being a 
persecutor. All the things she would do for Justin and his friends were true, and yet 
she seemed nothing in return other than some dying trace of a friendship. Robots as 
it would seem showed more charity than humans. More human than human indeed. 
Justin bit his bottom lip for a moment before sighing in defeat. His pride said not to 
support such a discriminatory law by registering, but his heart wanted only the best 
for his friends. And | guess that included Aigis now. 


"..L.. Appreciate it. You're a good person Aigis." Justin smiled as he leaned back, 
ready to rest again while he waited to get out of his invisible cage. Much to his 
almost pleasant surprise, as he went to lean back he stumbled and fell straight to 
the floor, like a trust fall exercise where everyone leaves you before you fall. He hit 
the ground hard, much to Aigis's mild amusement. She never understood why this 
kind of thing was funny to her, but he humans did have a word for it: slapstick 
comedy. That in mind it perplexed her how it was funny, though it did not confuse 
her as to if it should be considered funny. 


"It appears the walls are down again. | believe that means Miss Jefferies has 
succeeded. " 


"That-a girl- ow... Come on-ow. Let’s go before my back starts to kill me even 
more." 


